The Tragedie 

Enter the ueene, 

Q». Whoy (hall hinder me to wailc and weepe^ 

To chide tn fortune, and torment my fcife f. 
lie ioyne with blacke difpaireagainft my kUcy 
Andtomy fclfcbccomean encmie. 

VVhat.raeancs thisfccane ofrude impatience? 
To make anadlof tragickc violence, 
Edwardjmy Lord,yourfonnc our king isdead. 
Why grow the branches, now the rootc is w ithred? 
Why wither not the Icaycs,.tl)cfap being gone? 
Ifyou will liuc, lament ;if dir,bebricfe : 

That our rvvift winged foulcs may catch the kings 
Of like obedient (uliiedls , follow him, > ' ^ 

Tohisnew^ingdomeof perpctuall rc(fi 

Dfte. iOrmuch intcreft haue I in thy (brrowy 

A& / had title in thy noble husband: 

I h«uc bewept a worthy husbands death, 

An^ lin’d by lopping on his images. 

But now tvyoAiirrors of his princely fcmblance 

Are crackt in pceccs by malignantdcatlv ’ 

And /forcomfort hauc but oncfalic gladfe 
W'hich greeues me when I fee my (hamc in him^ 
Thou a?ta widowjyct thou art a mother. 

And had the comfort ofthy children left thee: 

But death hath fnatchtmy children fro mine armes. 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what.caiifc hauc i 

Then, being but mouic ofmy griefc, 

To ouergp thy plaints and drownc the cries? 

Boy. Go.ed Auntjyou weptnet for our fathers death. 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tcares.? 

<7fr4 Our fathericllc diftrctle^wasleft vnmoand, 
Tour widowca^dolours likcwiic be vnwept. 

^ Giuc me no hclpc in lamentation, 

* am not barren to.bring forth laments, 

All fprings reducc'th.eir currentsto mine cies,. 

That r being gouernd by, the watry moanc,. 

May fend forth plenteous tearcs to drowne thewor/di 
Uhdor my hushamd/or my harcLo. Edward„ . 


of B.ichard the third. 

A ho Ol» for out father, for our dearc Lo. Clarence. 

Alas fur both, both mincEdward and Clarence’ - 
^ What ftaie had I b ut Edward, and he is gone: 

^^hat daie had we but Clarcncc,and he is gone.? 

What ftaies had I but they, and they are gone? 

Q ,4 vVas ncuer widow, bad fo dearea lufe, 
ins euer Orphancs had a dearer lolTc? 

’’ p,,/.Vnscuer mother had a dearer lollc, 

Ahs l amthe mothcrof tiicfemoanes, 

Theinvocs arc parccld roincaregcnerall: 

' She for Edward weepes, and fo do / : 
lforaClarcr.ee wccpcjfo doth not Ihc.* 

7hcfc babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do I : 

I foran Edward wccpc,and fo do they, 

Alas,yoU three on mcthreefold diHrcft. 

Powreall ypur tesres,/am your forrowes nurfe, 

And /will pamper it with lamentations, Enfir Glofler^ 

Glo. Madam hauc confort, all of vs hauc caufe vith ethers. 
To wailc the dimming ofourlhining ftarre: 

But none can cure their harm^s by wading them. 

Madame my mother,! do cry you mcrcie, 

I did not fee your grace,humbly on my knee 
/craueyour bicffing. 

But. God blclfe thec,and put me^knes In thy mindc, 
Loue,chatitic,obcdicnce,andtruc dutie. 

Glo. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 

Thats the butt end of my mothers bicffing ; 

I marucil why her grace did Icauc it out ? 

Buck. Tou cloudy princes, and hartforrowing pccrcs, 

That bcarc this mutiull heauic load of moane, 

Now chcare each other, incach otlicrsloue : 

Though wc hauefpentour harueft for this King, 

Wcarcto reape the harueft ofhisfonnc ; 

The bro/^cn rancour ofyour high fwoliie hearts. 

But lately fplintcd,i^nit,and ioynd together, 

Mud greatly be prcfcr,u’d,cbcrillit,and ^cpt. 

Me feemeth good that with-fomc little trairc, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fctcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 
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